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' The comicall Hiftorie of 

For faying nothing •, when I am very Cure 
If they fhould fpeake, would almoft darn tnofe eares 
which hearing them would call their brothers fooks 3 
lie tell thee more of this another time. 

But fifh not with this melancholy baitc 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion : 

Come good Lorenjo, faryewell a while, ^ 

He end'mv exhortation after dinner. 

' Loren. Well, we will leaue you then till dinner time. 

] mull be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men, 

For Grati.mo neuer lets me fpeake. 

Gra Well keepe me company but two yecres moe 
Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

An. Far you well, He grow a talker for this gearc. 

Gra. Thanks yfaith, for filenceis onely commendable 
In a neates togue dried, and a mayde not vendable. Exeunt. 

A't It is that any thing now. . 

Ba(f. ' Gramm fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then any 
man in all Venice, his rcafons are as two grames ofwheatc hid in 
two bufhels of chaffe : you Hiall lecke all dav ere you finde 
and when you hauc them, they are not worth the fcarch. 

An. V Veil, tell me now what Lady is the lame 
To whom you fwore a fecrete pilgrimage 
That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

Half. Tis not vnknowne to you tsfnthonw 
How much 1 haue dilabled mine eftate, 

By fomething fhowing a more fwellmg port , 

Then my faint roeanes would graunt continuance? 

Nor doe I now make mone to be abndg d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my chcefc care 
Is to cofne faircly of from the great debts 
vvherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gagd : to you Antbonio 
I owe the molt in money and in loue, 

And from your loue I haue a warrantie 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpoles 
How to get deere of all the debts I owe. 
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An* I pray you good Baffanio let me know it. 

And if it ftand as you your felfe dill doc, 
within the eye of honour, be aflurd 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft mcanes 
Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf. In my fchoole dayes, whcnlhadloftoncfiiaft, 
I fhot his fellow of the felfe fame flight 
The felfe fame way, with more aduifcd watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturingboth, 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofc 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence* 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is lofl, but if you pleafe 
To fhoote another arrow that felfe way 
which you did fhoote thefirft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully reft debter for thefirft. 

ssfn. You know me well, and heerein fpend but time 
To wind about my loue with circumfhnce, 

And out of doubt you doe me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all I haue : 

Then doe but fay to me what I fhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft vnto it : therefore fpeake. 

Baff. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And fiie isfaire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous verfues, fornetimes from her eyes 
I did receaue faire fpcechlefle roeffages : 

Her name is Portia, nothing vndervatlcwd 
To Catos daughter. Brum Bortia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the fbure winds blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny locks 
Hans; on her temples like a golden fleece, 
vvhich makes her feat of Belmont Cholchos ftrond, 
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